BELISARIUS                                                   ACT i

JOHN.                                  God!   Is this mere folly,

Or wickedness as well ?   You draw your men
Away from Charsios or Rhegium;
And while you blow to keep your fingers warm
Here, by the Golden Gate, comes Zabergan,
And hops the wall, and takes you in the rear.

MARTIAN. This is the point of their attack, I say.

JOHN, And I say that you shall not have my men

For this mad-cat scheme; I will rather lock them
Up in their quarters.

DEMETRIUS.                        Fools, the two of you 1

There aren't a thousand soldiers in the city
I'd trust to fight a farm-yard.   Let who can
Take ship, and, with his coffers safe on board,
OS to some spot that's more salubrious.

JUSTINIAN. And let them sack my city ?

DEMETRIUS (shrugging).                         My dear lord,

Since they will sack it if we let or no!

JUSTINIAN. Oh, for dear Narses!   Would I had him here,
Who am an old man, and most vilely served;
He would not let you vultures plunder me,
Bold only in your shamelessness.

MARCELLUS (to SERGIUS).                       For once

He speaks no more than truth.
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